
By L C DRUM-HUNT. «

The Vice President and Mrs. Mar¬
shall will be the guests of honor at
a luncheon today given by Mrs.
Frank 8. Hight. A large number of
guests have been invited. This even-
in* they will dJne with Mr. and Mrs.
Charles S. Hamlin.

The Ambassador of Fr"ce*
Jusxerand. will go to New York on
February 6 to attend a
reception to be Riven at the Plaaa
Hotel by the French AUlance of
New York. when he will be the
guest of honor. Another *ue»t or
distinction will be M. Casenave. di¬
rector general of the French .er*"
ices to the United 8tates, who will
speak, and George W. Wicker*h~?:the former Attorney General, will
also be a guest and speaker. Charles
A. Downer, president of the French
Alliance in New York, will Preside
and will hold a reception preceding
the dinner for the principal guests.

'
Dr. and Mrs. H. J. Crosson have"

sent out cards for a ball at Rausch-
er'a Tuesday evening. February 8,
at »:30 o'clock, in compliment to
their debutante daughter, Misa
Margaret Blaine Crosson.

Mme. J. B. Calvo. widow of the
former Minister from Costa Rica,
announces the engagement of
daughter. Celina R.. to John Gal-
land Carter, son of Mrs. Thomas R.
Carter and the late Senator frow
Montana. The wedding will take
place in the late spring. Miss Calvo
has recently returned from several
months' visit in her Costa Rica
home.

Mr. apd Mrs. Fulton Lewla an-
rounce the engagement of their
daughter. Susan Saville, to Capt.
¦lames Knox Cockrell. Sixteenth
United States cavalry. Capt Cockrell
is a son of Augustus Cockrell, a prom¬
inent lawyer of Jacksonville, Fla. The
wedding will take place in the early
summer.

Mrs. Francois Btrger Moran will en¬
tertain a large company at dinner at

? Wardman Park Hotel the evening or
Thursday. January 29, in honor or
Admiral and Mrs. William S. Benson.

Mrs. Malcolm S. McConihe will en¬
tertain at % tea on the afternoon of
Wednesday. February 4. in compli¬
ment to Mias Frances Hampson. the
iietutante daughter of Mrs. Joseph
H iiKpson. This also will be a house-
warming. as it will be the first for¬
mal affair Mr. and Mrs. McConihe
have given in their beautiful new
home. 2)01 Wyoming avenue.

Mrs. Fitzmorris Day, formerly Miss
Eleanor* Morgan, will arrive in New
York this week and come to Wash¬
ington to visit her mother. Mrs. James
Dudley Morgan, at her home, Dudlea,
in Chevy Chase. Md.

Mrs. T. A. Baldwin and Miss Judge
were at home yesterday afternoon
from 5to 7 o'clock at Miss Judges
Hpartment. 1TSS Massachusetts avenue.
Their niece. Miss Mary Woodward
,.r Flushing. U 1.. who was a debu¬
tante in New York this winter. Is the
guest of Miss Judge for several weekj

Mrs. K. Wormsley entertained at
the Wardman Park-Hotel, Saturday
evening, a number of her Washing-
Ion friends at dinner.

Mrs. Ira C. Copley, wife of the
representative from Illinois, left un¬
expectedly Saturday for her home

Xurora. owing to the suddenV.eath of her brother. Roys Strone.

Mrs. Stevens, widow of Maj- Pierre
Christie Stevens, U. S. A., announces
the engagement of her daughter.
>tarie Christie to Representative
Frederic I: C. Hicks, of New York.
The wedding will take place when
Miss Stev.-ns leaves Evergreen, the
I;eel Cross school for the blind, where
»he is now an ardent worker for
men blinded in the war.

Mrs Mott. wife of Representative
Luther W. Mott, of New York, will
be at homo tomorrow afternoon
from 4 to C. at 1*25 Sixteenth street.

Out and Mrs. C. Biird Eckels are
guests of Lieut. Col. and Mrs. T. H.
fcrown. United States Marine Corps.
j,t the latter's quarters at the marine
Larracks navy yard. Norfolk. Va.

Mrs. Alexander King, wife of the
Solicitor General, will be at home
Wednesday from 4 to *. at 2029 C on¬
necticut avenue.

Mrs. Lena McLeod. of Vancouver.
British Columbia, is visiting her farth¬
er. M. C. Weaver, at his home on W is-
lonain avenue.

Maj. and rMs. Frederick V. Krug
annouce the marriage of their daugh¬
ter Katherine to Dr. Arthur U Nieison,

»of Kansas City. Mo. The ceremony
was perfermed Saturday evening at the
home of the bride's parents by the
Rev. Mr. Robinson. U. S. A.

Col. and Mrs. Walter H. Gordon and
Miss Gordon have cards out for a tea
dance next Saturday a> the Washing¬
ton Club.

The weekly gymkhana, at the Riding
and Hunt Club Saturday was attended
hv Lilia Roosevelt, Emily Frelinghuy-
sen. Helen Marye. 'Lucy Leffingwell.
Pauliii* Hlght, Susan Hall, Evelyn
Snyder. Miss Chamberlain. Nell Thor-
on Enails Waggaman, William Mc-
Caskey and John MeCaskey. Mrs.
Benjamin Warder will entertain those

LADIES! DARKEN
YOUR GRAY HAIR

,U«e Grandma'i Safe Tea and
Sulphur Recipe and Nobody

Will Km*.
The use of Sage and Sulphur for

restoring faded, gray hair to its
natural color dates back to grand¬
mother's time. She used it to keep
her hair beautifully dark, glossy
und attractive. Whenever her hair
took on that dull, faded or streaked
appearance, this simple mixture1
was applied with wonderful effect.
But* brewing at home is mussy and

out-of-date* Nowadays, by asking
at any drug store for a bottle of
-Wyeth's Sage and Sulphur Com¬
pound," you will get this famous
old preparation, improved by the
addition of other ingredients, which
can be depended upon to restore
natural color and beauty to the hair.
A well known downtown druggist

says it darkens the hair so natur¬
ally and evenly that nobody can tell
it has been applied. You simply
rtonipen a sponge or soft brush-with
It and draw this through your hair,"
taking one strand at a time. By
morning the gray hair disappears,
and after another application cr
two. It becomes beautifully dark and
glossy..Adv.

MME. RIANO,
Wife of the Spanish Ambassador.

who ride In the gymkhana next Sat
urday.

The delegation for Panama to the
second Pan American Financial Con¬
ference were guests of honor at a
luncheon tendered Saturday by Dr

Owens at the University
Club. The guests included the fol-

: Joseph l-eftvre. charge
d affaires of Panama; Dr. JoSe
Agustin Arange, chairman of the
Panama delegation and president of

Imi. a^'°n^, Bank of Panama; Dr.
Luis E. Alfaro. Dr. Juan Navarro

Senator Duncan U. . Fletcher,
member of the International High
Commission; William H. Saunders, of

M B Wellborn, governor
of the federal Reserve Bank of At¬
lanta. special representative of the

"''he Treasury for Panama,
and the following members of the
Sroup Commisuion for Panama an.

pointed by the Secretary of the Treas-
ury Henry c. Brengle. of Pennsvl-

^an,a; .ar'es Henry Butler, of Wash-

B
''r«an. of New York:

* ? ,
Wa*hington; Nelson

of
°f Indian«: J- A. House.

J.pl01hly George F. Kunz. of New
Tiork; George Mixter. of New York-

W Ted P7,fleldV of w«"ingto,,; A.
Tedcastle, of Massachusetts, and

Augustus I. Hasskarl. secretary if "he
Dr. BohTa 'resTMo

r. Eons A. S. Aronow, chief econo-

a£~ v
* £*dera' Farm Board;

Ibert t. Tate, a member of the
Group Committee for Cuba, and a di-
.rector of the Southern Commercial
V?^n!«8' U. Northco»- of West

,
dlrector of the Southern

Commercial Congress and a member
Of the group committee for Salvador;
;R. I- McKellar, of Louisville. Ky. a

r the committee of Uruguay
.and D. W. r03j,. of California.

! Th* marriage of Miss Julia Mar-

vrl^ »2!. "Ji" dau*hter of Mr. and

^ *?; Dadmun- of this city,
and Stevens Beall. secretary to the

; Columbia Historical Society and a
lineal descendant of Ninian Beall gov-

mTnd'-8?"?! °f Maryland and com-
mander- n-ch'ef of the colonial force,
in Maryland, was solemnized Saturday!
evening at S o'clock.

y

The ceremony took place at the

street °f|thheubriae s parent«- ®9 q!
'of ,ev- Ed*ard T. Dadmun.
riartlnT J*" une,e of the briae.

the v!>n .
ptscopal aervice from!

the \ellum bound prayer book car-1
itoetheybHH brld° Which had been le»
,to the bridegroom for this purpose by
jhis great-grandmother.

purpoae °>

fountain laurel, palms and ever-1
forming <£IV£ly decorated the rooms
forming a bower in the front bay win-

|sSrt«"!S'K^SKt
r UV£*;!
"r b thl T -at the improvised al-

m»n M^vr lr00ni and his best!
man. MaJ. Norman B. Cole. USA
Fort McHChlef °' medic<u service at

form.
nry. Was in full unl-

Preceding the bride were her two!
rnw'le blrV41'" Charlotte Dadmun.

Do« White Vf de Chine- and Miss

tnmmeTh#r,hD,:fcmeUnandn Z\h" ^
walked, holding "he w.VwhUe rft

Miss Helen H. Fetter .. m.u .

The bridal gown of white rr»n. a

Uraped'n<sk^rt'" "J"
1uche.se lac? an "helrl^m
veil, which was held ^n
rhrenhrirtb'0880rn". had be« worn bythe brides mother at her wedding
A reception to about a hundred intf
M«e n'd"ds followed the Ceremony'
Mrs. Dadmun, mother of the bridV
wore a handsome gown of black lace
over white satin, with touches of lav¬
ender on the corsage. Miss Louise
Dadmun. sister o the bride, who «

the"ore '1°. Con",M 1'niverslty for
the occasion, was in elch-ie blue silk
net over rose pink satin.

R^TTS/m ou,:°r-to»n Wests were
Rev and Mrs. Edward T. Dadmun
uncle and aunt of the bride- the

"Dd Alice Dadmun
w," .p'°n- ^a.. Cousins of the brl<5e-
MIbs Emily Price and Miss Louise

groom °'v*h*'*de'P*l'a' cou,ln» °f «he
J.1"jl :Gorman B. Falconer and
Miss Dorothy Hymea of Baltimore.

Wardmo^p entertained at dinner at

.Tr,man ?ark Hotel Saturday eve-

A,"'"..nU"ber of the members of the
Argentine Legation and friends. Those

Z.1n Helen Zuberbuhler.
Miss Adele Zuberbuler, Miss Marta

M I*' Mul,er- Victor Ayer-
H' U^fr' Mr McAdoo and N.

nin^ w"° V?" party "Pent the eve-

lobby fl<w
d'nner danC'"' on «he

> /

Mrs. Merril aGtes will not be at
home on Wednesday.

Jo»eph Hampson and Miss
Hampaon will be at home next Sat¬
urday for the l..uim, thls seasoiT
The ColqmbU Country aub omitted

its weekly dance Saturday evening,
but will have a dance next Saturday
evening.

Mrs. F. D. Karn?, wife of Capt.|
Karns, U. S. N., and her mother, Mrs.
I. K. Seymour, will not be at home
tomorrow, but will be at home the
first and second Tuesdays in February.j
Miss Selma Selinger has returned to,

Washington after a short stay in New
*ork City.

Mrs. Caleb Rochford Stetson will not
be able to receive this afternoon on
account of illness.

Mrs. Alexander King, wife of the
Solicitor Genaral, will be at home;
Wednesday from 4 to 6, at -'029 Con¬
necticut avenue.

Mr. and Mrs. Julius Peyser are;
spending a week in Atlantic City.

Invitations have been received for
the wedding of Miss Kmil Hillman.
of Atlantic City, daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. Joel Hillman, and Mr. Richard
Weingart. of New York, which will
take place on Monday. February 9. at!
The Breakers, in Atlantic City. Mrs.
Hillman will entertain a number ofjWashingtonians at a house party who
will go on for the occasion.

Miss Alice Page. Mrs. Gordon
l!ee and Mrs. Cordell Hull will be:
hostesses at a buffet luncheon!
Thursday, at Rauscher's.

Mrs. William Taylor Bauskell an¬
nounces the engagement of her;
daughter. Margaret Abbott, to Lieut,
L. Hoyt Rockafellow, U. S. A.

/
Mrs. W. E. Trent was hostess,

at dinner Saturday evening at the
Wardman Park Hotel to a number
of her Washington friends.

Thousands of tourists have ar-
rived in the "Sunshine City," St.!
Petersburg, Fla.. including a 'large
number from Washington. St. Pe¬
tersburg is prepared to entertain;
.0,000 visitors this season. Of that
number 30.000 have already reached
there. Miss Ella R. Tracey, 1412
Thirty-fifth street northwest, is
visiting friends there. Mrs. Fan-I
nie L. Ten Eyck, 1217 N street
northwest, is a guest at the Phoe-|
nix. Mrs. L. P. Webster, 1312
Connecticut avenue, is visiting
there several weeks. Mrs. E. W.!
Roberts is a guest at the Hoteli
Poinsettia. Mrs. S. H. Edmonston
and Mr. and Mrs. S. P. Wagner
are guests at the Utley apartments.;Mr. and Mrs. G. H. Winslow are
among recent arrivals.

The musicale arranged for the!
Washington Club"* tomorrow even¬
ing is indefinitely postponed be¬
cause of the illness of Maj. Charles!
T. Tittmann' and Miss Elizabeth
Howry.

"Political Sensations of the Hour
at Home and Abroad" will be thei
general subject under which Miss,
Janet Richards wil review the
progress of world events for the
past week, in her lecture this
morning at 10:45 at the Knicker-|
bocker.

Women's Meetings
Of the Week

IN CAPITAL CITY

The Anthony League will hold its
regular weekly meeting Wednesday
afternoon at 3:30 o'clock at the home
of the president, Mrs. Annie E.
Hendley, 2007 Columbia road. Dr. Tom
Williams will be the speaker for the
afternoon.

Beta Alpha Chapter of Phi Mu
Sorority will hold Its regular meet¬
ing tonight at 7:30 In the chaptec
rooms, 2084 a street northwest. All
members lli Washington are cordially
InTlted.

The Women's Press Club will hold
Its weekly luncheon Thursday at 12:*)
at Pltkwlck Inn. All members are
urged to attCnd as Important busi¬
ness is to come before the club.

Robert E. Lee Chapter, No. 6+1.
United Daughters of the Confederacy,will hold Its regular monthly meet¬
ing at Confederate Memorial Home,
1322 Vermont avenue, Tuesday even¬
ing. Mrs. Walter E. Hutlan will
preside.

The District of Columbia Federa¬
tion of Woman's Clubs will meet at
o'clock tonight at 2007 Columbia road.
Election of delegates to the biennial
convention In Des Moines will be
held. Mrs. Cabot Stevens will speak
in behalf of the Near East drive.

The College Women's Club "willntoet tonight at 1822 1 street at t
o'clock. Henry E. Oberheuser will
speak.

Yellow Men Sleep
By Jeremy Lane.

Copyright, 1919, by the Century Co.
HVP0P81S Or PBBCBD1KO IN8TIXMCXTB.

K.C°"..L",1",t0* *' th* «f »f «. Ink
¦¦ orphan 1> Dowaflac, Kick..

Isced by tbe city mtdl la the ran of u
kaaM* family. HU mother kad nnM a

Ot afalast tka wishes of tor family, who
disinherited her. Hla fatter, (rtred

¦» tka death of hla wife upoa Coa'a birth.

Ja a world-wiaderer witks£e aaa up to the
nsae Of tka elder*a 4Fatk, baateaed bj
oplatea. ,

CHAPTER II
PL'RPUI TRACXRT

In the darkneaa of tbe month* and
'ears that followed. Con Lavlifton
did not auffar consciously from the
horrors of his environment. He be¬

came much like it. and through the
accumulating films of sordid expe¬
rience he saw but vaguely that
there was more In life than this.
Whenever anything beautiful forc¬
ed Its way toward him, he could not
Imagine that it might be for him¬
self. Tet the true heritage In his
blood vi not lost. Merely his de¬
cent, poetic young s»'f was woven
and crossed wiii nith.
For a long, fevered period of boy¬

hood and youth, he lived a story of
waste that needs no telling At no

time did either his environment or
his Innmr soul win out completely.
Thus, he companioned with the
scum of cities, after running away
from Dowaglac, also took a few
music lessons of Max Markov a
>oung Russian spirit In Chicago.
He spent much of his time at a club
of questlonables, yet managed to
wake a Arm friend of Premenes. a
Spaniard in French diplomatic cir¬
cles, a princely person of Irre¬
proachable standing. Con never
realized what an indigestible layer-
cake he was making out of life. The
nearest he ever came to straighten¬
ing himself out was during recur¬
rences of a longing to know more.

°'*f to see deeper into the
complexities about him. He forgot

*nd mother, even forgot
the dirty woman whose marks were
still upon his habits, but this long¬
ing would come frequently, out of
the wells of his spirit, perhaps to
be instantly polluted, denied, smiled

!?e°.Tni.r C°" did not believe that
I?*1. "fe was for such as himself,
moth to the underworld and to the

Unmth realms ot kociety, he felt
somehow an outsider.

evTnf at la" a ot
event* that quickened his longing
-h* £5.* ,hat would not be put
aside. The pressure of these strange
Th k f?rmed hi" "f«> "»« for all.
The better story begins here, the

h.Ia- B out of the "S'r **«»..
in his days. Through these events,
jail the longings of early years

wenV w yea.in«* of those who

Tnrf H
' were Intensified

and definitely answered.
Destiny, for Con Levington. be-

Igan swiftly to untangle at a din-
r»>*r. a quiet affair with one of his
newest friends.
LnTl!"!. fa'r'lad<>n dinner was shad¬
ed and silvers", served for two, in
,the smaller dining-room of the
[WodKcr house The members of the
famUy were all away, save one.

ene«f r f fr *at °PP°site his

J.vn K^n*lon' «nd talked can¬
didly of the numerous motion-pic¬
ture stars In tils golden orbit. The
guest, while attentive, and never

tries'"u-ju' c,ll"» pleasan¬
tries, waa merely bearing up as

anrt
*ht Under the boredom.

a"d ,h<> Bam« time concealing the
emotion in his heart. Con was
aware of Destiny.
The wine was expensive If not

.e,!°w. and the cooking was un-

nfin.L*.b,,lyJr0<^ havln* »e\n accom-

Chine.. i,
own attache.a

beiia .'niT ^ existence seemed to
begin and end in the night-flvinir
son of the Wedgers.

n>'ng

Con. taller than his father, held a

ibouT,V° J°hn ^'"ffton oily
about the eyes and temples, some-

pearrt^wh8 that di!,aP-
peared when he laughed. He tried

hour helH *fW L1!' "traln ,hat this
nour held for him. although in the££
Sincerity. The eye" bluVm^a'nd
around his mouth. The gentle ex-
cellence of his brow and hVi ..'k
ed him one with those who had been

sxxF:
waist and V* ".roue, u..

The Integrity of this only son of

»emV;;r;'nmre iover" h«d

worfd c ! L !i r°arinR pits ot the

wa.;dforC°,hemhp'l,datroenVerAb;e,nhe0nreetti0
awify "and* h"?00"1 had been rubbed

?rrrC|SsasAt-tt-s-HS
iSiSSs
ar
Thre.ne'»;re'wh«[°S;dh 'J
the while L had wanted all

"lc£°iln!£l ,he other*way.'POSt'
n^ was^d*e,'' Invitation to dln-

quacious wS5 * plan' Th« lo"

t ion that^ ger »P>-out had no no-

thTheCrh7.ed ««"e.k
FStKsjMis

» gloria hi k ?" own oup into

brandy [*viBrt
wlth

ed the bottle fwry"mTM.a"d. WavI
so easy as if Q ^

was not

thl"8htoW.'t-Ched at from

aen
address anot^fr- " °ne ma" mlKht

of ah chaolnwh W!"" do y°1' th,nk
won't aJi i.

turns deacon and

tw0ennty-flvnekr"ythine at the a« <"

edT^efewhm«r6 <:oun'«n»'>ce unfold-

s^EmSK?-?
reply. ¦DoubUes's wS» Mi"S made

clared*Cfhi " hard,5r the word.- de-

flve I^acons"' V 'ThT,^
brotherhood."

* thirsty

humor H^:red.t.hl! reniarkable

Lcvlngton to com? had

low-^."","1' facs w" the Kei¬
ths ^liht .rimmer dust- and when

''f. of * moment vaniahed

wet «toneayeHith^L.bMame ,,nooU>

kind ?'* was spare, a

yiuth In
Prolonged

youtn !¦ it, an(] Cecil, to publish
tiste° hL ?>afn*nlmlty and good
CbnUn,h ,Jn'!t®? that Chee Ming
Ioom bi.l .rob® ,n naM»« dress, a

.»n^_Amock wlth white

ChSi Sfil, rtt narrow trousers.
M *'»* *ai scoured and brush-

ed clean. He was not young, had
never been young, and possibly
would never, grow old. A powerthat was wire-nerved and psychicradiated from his motionless form.
The essence of sober cunning show¬
ed In his countenance; ages of calm
Iniquity had wrought In the lore of
his soul; his was a face impossible
to read, while a well-tamed -scorn
lurked In his hands. He smoothlyretired to the pantry.

"I was telling you about my little
friend, wasn't I?" resumed Cecil,!livening to the task.
"Yes." replied his guest, "you

were going to show roe her pic¬ture."
"Pinkest little thing you ever

saw," asserted the pride of the
Wedgers. "Coffee won't be enough'for you when you see " "j

Cecil left the table and hastened
for the photograph of his newest
darling. Con heard him whistling
as he went up through the deserted
mansion. ^
Alone In the dining-room. Con

also arose from the table. The ten¬
sion sbout his eyes was more mark¬
ed. Half a smile drew at his mouth,
a close-gathering of faculties. He
went tp the door of the butler's
pantry, and passed on through. 'I

In the low light beyond was
Chee Ming, taking care of the sil¬
ver. The face was shadowed. sh6w-
ing neither surprise nor Interest at
the approach of Levlngton; yet one
bony hand moved along the shelf
towardxthe handle of the bread-
knife. The-Chinese crouched a lit¬
tle, and all lines of age left his
figure. The two men came together
as swiftly and siier.tly as strug¬
gling phantoms.

Chfce Ming was built of live ten-1dons. The bread-knife'came around
in the grip of yellow Angers, closer
over Levington's stomach, but could,
not go on. Con pinioned his arms
and, with a pang of regret, bent him
backward with a force that might
have snapped a white man's spine,
but the Chinese would not be brok¬
en. Neither uttered a sound. An
instant they locked. Their feet
seemed fast to the floor. Then, un¬
der necessity, the white young man
forgot to be tender-hearted, a quick
gasp of pain came from the Orien¬
tal Hps, and Chee Ming's weapon
rattled to the floor. The victim
sighed and crumpled in Levington's
arms. On the floor, he quivered,while the victor plunged a hand
into the blouse and searched.
Agfeinst the skin Con touched a
tiny packet of leather, warm and
soft and precious. He snapped the
thong, withdrew it, stood erect, and
listened. Cecil was humming as he
returned. Levington released the! yellow hands that weakly held one
ankle, lifted himself out at the pan-jtry window, and dropped into the
bushes below.

In the darkness he ran across the
j lawn, where he had walked two
hours before, listening to the end-

j less half-feminine chatter of his
| host He mounted a stone urn. The
high coping of the wall was within

| jumping-distance from this, as he
"had noted in daylight. He sprang,clutched, and his wrists burned
against the bricks. Drawing him¬
self up. he dropped down on the
other side, and was in the street.I It depressed him for a moment toI think of the bitter misery he had
dealt Chee Ming. This was net hfs

j idea of something noble. But h*
had wanted the small leather sack,
still warm with Chinese heat.

Hatless. out of breath, he brusn-
ed the gravel from his knees, and
looked both ways. The suburb was
quiet, and this the continuance of a
city street that became a road be-1 yond the town. A bluish arc-light
;at the corner showed no one. Con
turned to the left and walked rapid¬
ly. As he neared the next arc-lamp,
a large black motor car crawled
out of the shadows, and drew in at
the curb on his side of the road.
The door opened.no light in the
car. Levington stepped into it and
the door swung shut after him. The
leather packet was placed in the
hand of the person who sat beside
him. The car whirred away.
"Have any trouble?" asked the

other.
"No. It was much as you had

said." »

"How did you slip your friend
Cecil?"
Con explained, adding, "It was a

shame to fool him."
"I understand." replied the other.

"It isn't his fault. Maybe you can
straighten it out with him some
day."

"1 hurt that Chiney," said Leving-
ton. half to himself.
There were no congratulations

upon the small success. These two
jhad expected to succeed, and were
not lurprised.
The other man was of middle age.

rather slight and small. Under a
soft black hat his hair showed long'and gray. The lean-flbered strengthof his hands and neck might not
have been-considered beautiful; but
to Con Levington this man was
chief, and more.a comrade and
second father.

It was Andrew March who had
found him running wild, one spring
night in lower Cincinnati, with a
gun speaking from each hand. The
riot call was in. Andrew Mar.chhad, by the grace of God. appeared.

. beheld, and understood. The elderiman had recognized the equinoctialfwadness of one whose head was
filled with beauty, the heart pa»-jsionate for life and more of it, theifeet rebelling against the ugliness
of pavements. March had hurried{hint away, and later at his leisure
soaked some of the deviltry out of
the young frame, steaming him
clean and reasonable. He had need¬
ed to be patient with Levington
while the rioter found a new sen¬
sation called health.
Presently the car turned in be¬

neath a vine-covered archway, and
stopped at the door of a great
house. -A lantern that was mellow
and friendly hung at the step.
There was a terraced garden ridg¬
ing gently down to a pond, far back'.from the road. These terraces with
lanes of roses and columbine were
Levington's respite from the wine-
sogged streets that wanted him.
March's housekeeper, Mrs. Ames,

a cheerfully dazed woman whose
narrow body never recovered from
the exertions of yesterday, opened
the door to them. They went di¬
rectly to the stairs and ascended to
an open door from, which firelight
danced out into the hallway.
As they entered, a very old man

put tiown his book and turned to
face them. There were no glasses
before his eyes, end through the
pallor of age on his face showed
yet a seasoned strength.

"I know It is early for a fire. I
was not cold." he said, smiling, "but
there are certain thoughts one can¬
not think without a bank of coals
to look into. And my fire here has
been out nearly fouij months."

"Yes. end think of the people who
can always get along without an
open grate, said Andrew March.
The very old man had the man¬

ner of one who has found a vital
peace, filled with more than memo¬
ries. His head was strangely long,
and something like nobility hover¬
ed about the wasted shoulders. He
was the father of Andrewr March.
Now the gray-haired son closed

the hall door, and brought to his
fathtr's chair the tiny leather

packet. He .aid: "Uevln*toa haajdone very well."
The father nodded, and the light

In his eyes meant Ion* acquaint-,anoe with defeat. Expectancy
caught hi* feature* and turned;
ithem almost youthful. The bit of,
leather waa placed In Bla hand, and
he drew from It a aquare of white
allk. It waa tightly creased, of
firmest texture. Traced in purple'
upon one side waa a Una eurlotjjlycrooked and trailing. It waa dotted
land crinkled, fanciful aa some river
of the moon. Along the margin of
the allk. certain Chinese .characters
were etched.
"Thla Is not a mantra, aa we had |hoped.".At these words Con felt aIruah of disappointment. But the

| old voice went on."though it may
be of great help to us. It Is a map.
The three men atudled the purple |illne as It veered serosa the allk. jbut only the eldest could read the

characters. "A mantra." he said.
"would have been your passport
Iwlth traders and thieves, and they
would try as always to deceive you.
direct you falsely, if they were con-Itent not to murder. Whatever their
hate of one another, they league
against the traveler who woul# passI their inner boundaries. It would
haiffe been a bodily protection in the
desert tribes, if you had managed
to proceed so far. But on tbls'sllk
Is the route Itself, Intended for the
return Journey of their messenger."
"What kre the worfla?"
"AH prayer-aigns. save one. which'reads 'Shan-sung.' Tou know the

village. Andrew."
,Stephen March's son knew It. bit-

terly. Levlngton was trembling
with eagerness. The old man did
not glance up from the silken map.
.This begins at Shan-sung and runs
westward. Each dot marks a day's
travel. 1 suppose in favorable cir¬
cumstances. No water is Indicated
until this point, nearly a month
into the Weat. These faint star*
show the lay of the hills."
Levlngton was asked to tell how

he had secured this treasure-square.
"Tou found the man for me.",replied Con. "and that was the moat |difficult part. Two nights ago I

waited on the Jtitchen roof of the
Wedger house until Chee Miner had
finished readme his Chinese news-|
paper. His window opens out upon.the roof. Ther# are only tree-tops

t and open spaces beyond, and his
privacy should have been perfect,
,He neglected to draw the curtains| until after I had seen the bit of jleather" hanging on his chest. Tou
bad told me to expect something or
the sort, although he did not raiselit to his lips before retiring."I "Since this is not a manra." con-:! eluded the old man.' Here was he boundary of Leving-!on's knowledge on the subject.Chee Ming had been pointed out by
Andrew March, and a task assigned.
Con had reason to trust his new
friend, even it he felt that the,March interests were remote and
strangely secret. . J"And next morning." promptedAndrew March, "you arranged the
dinner engagement with Cecil
Wedger."
Con smiled. "I permitted him to

arrange it."
The father leaned back In his

chair, sighing. He looked up at the
grave face of his son. and said: "It |may be the hand of God. or it maybe only the hope of our foolish
hearts.failure thai is never final.
hut it seems. Andrew, you have
found another beginning."
The son bowed his head. StephenMarch added, "L«vington has indeed

done very well."
Both father and son quietly re¬

garded the young man before them.
It seemed as if they had known him

.a long w hile, that he belonged toithem. They were aware of the qual-ity that had been suppressed in aj disastrous childhood. The old
j father was always searching for
some sign of the violence of whichI Andrew had spoken, and it seemed
to please hiifl to find in Levington's
modesty and calmness a quick glint!
now and then, a light that touchedicon's eyes in unexpected moments,ia far line to passion, reminiscent of:! satyr and centaur and the wine-dimI slopes of abandon. They felt his
power and its many dangers to him¬
self. Above all. they loved a per-
sonal Integrity which they foundI perfect.
"What further preparations?"| asked Stephen.
Andrew turned to Eevington.

"When will' you be ready to go?"
"Tonight." ^

|I The ancient figure in the chair
.looked thoughtfully into the fire.
His words made floating pictures!'
for Con. as if the shadowy golden'
stories of Chlnky Bill were about to jcontinue before his eyes.
"You seek a country that may,

never be known. Perhaps It is en¬
tirely a rumor, a race-old fancy and 1
fear You have heard the tales that-jare told. If they he false or true.
J^nd if the white man has ever pass¬
ed beyond that border-land of pain.,'no one has come back to us withI proof. 1 have seen the look on the
faces of those who had attempted
the passage, and it was not pleas-1
ant. my son. Th<^ centers of the
(world have shifted ma®or times, yet
that weird realm of the half-true.
the half-real, has gone unchallang-,ed. I think its life goes at too swift
a pace for us.something dixxy|about it. Kvcn the wild beasts avoid
these boundaries. The air will rise
and fall about you like a living
presence: your sight will be whip-;ped across with bewilderment and,
pain. You have seen that their own
bravest carry a map by which to re¬
turn home.if home it be.

In the silence that followed, the.
old man's thoughts seemed to live
in the ale of the room, and the glow
from the hearth was oddly like
desert sunlight.

CHAPTER III
THE FAR CALX.

Although they supplied him with
.more money than any one ne^d*.
Levington was not inclined to
worldly possessions. His very ^""^leyears in Dowagiac had taught him
how little the human r*:'quires. Somewhere in a boyhood of
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neglect and frayed edg*a he had

learned how to f«l rich without an

array of trlnketa. Tonight, hia
travel hag. a black slouchy leather
affair, dear to hia heart for having
b*»en through a great deal with him.
was packed with clean things, and
room at the top. He traveled
light.
The distant draw of the sand*

was upon him now. rousing the old
lonliness that sometimes made
trouble. At such times Con thought
of his mother. The woman next
door had told him enough to iden¬
tify his father's beloved with the
nameless beauty in his own heart.
The hurt of this loveliness was of¬
ten the starting-point for a ram¬
page in the gutters. A sweetness
was forever eluding hffff. It swept
near in the words of Stephen March,
and at last there was a guidance
upon his energies. Their talk of
danger was only a courtesy, as Con
regarded It. For one who had
known the red tangles of the un¬
derworld. peril was no more to be
feared than thunder in the night.
Andrew March entered Con's

room.

"It might be better to leave a
dark house." he suggested.

"I understand," replied Levington.
I'll And a cab over at the end of the
park. That ought to break any con¬
nection with you here."
"You do not regret your accep¬

tance -

"Far from it." declared Con.
hastily.
"Do you mind going alone?"
"So. it will do me good. I have

everything to think over. It's
rather a strain, you see.such a
novelty.this 'strait and narrow.* "

They laughed.
-Tou haven't collapsed under It/*

said March.
"It Isn't narrow the way yon've

brought it to me."
"I have told you." continued the

gray-haired friend, "that probably
you will never return."

Their glances met and held a
moment. The elder man sought a
possible trace of fear, but did not
And it. bevington had the go^d
taste not to utter brave words He
had accepted his mission.

(To be continued.)
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